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to me, one a very charming and beautiful kind of
character which always makes me think of the simple
and gentle women's heads by Holbein, the other a
coarser, more powerful, but rather sullen type, such
as you may have met in Herefordshire Some of
Millet's women have the look There is something
uncanny about it
"If you wish to go to Broad Oak, there is a good
hotel at Newnham, opposite the church I forget its
name but 'opposite the church5 is direction enough
Be sure you go at full moon when the tide is high
They will always be able to tell you when the tide's
coming *
"I hope that I may live to see you play Nan, but if
I don't (for the play, I fear, has caused you many
disappointments) I should like to thank you for all the
trouble you have taken over it, and for the great
encouragement you have given to me
"I wish I were an artist, that I could paint you
portraits of all the Pargetter household "
Somewhere else I have spoken of the intensity of
tragedy with which John Masefield ends the play I
used to run off the stage in an ecstasy of pain and excite-
ment One night, just as I arrived in my dressing-room,
the manager, A E Dnnkwater, the father of John
Dnnkwater the poet, followed at my heels and said,
"Mr Thomas Hardy would like to see you "
I was breathless, but not more so than Thomas
Hardy when he appeared at the door, shaking He did
not pause, he came in and said "You must play my
Tessy, you must play my Tessy I shall send you the play
I have made from my book, and you will play my Tessy,
won't you?"
People who knew Hardy used to say that he never
recovered from the cruel criticism meted out to "Jude
the Obscure " When I met him Hardy was old, with
* In the last scene of tiie play Nan rushes from the house and drowns herself in
the incoming tide

